2 q 6 Asyou life it. 


Rof. 1 haue promis'd co make all this matter euen: 
Keepe you your word, O Duke, to giue your daughter, 
Yc» yours Orlando, tonreceiue his daughter : 

Keepe you your word^^e,that you*l marrie me. 

Or elfc refufing me to wed this {hepheard : 

Keepe yotir wordthat you’l rrnriie her 

If&ercfufeme* and from hence I go 

To make thefe doubts all euen. Exit Rof. and Celia . 

Dn.Sen. I do remember in this fhepheaid boy, t 
.Someliucly touches of my daughters fauour. . - , 

Orl. My Lord, the firft timedm I cuer faw him, 

:;Me thought he was a brother to your daughrer : 

But my good Lord, this Boy is Forreft borne, 

And hat^bin tutor’d io the rudiments 
Of many delperatc ftudies > by his vnckle. 

Whom he reports to be a great Magitian. 

Enter Qlovtme and Audrey* 

Obfcured in the circle of this Forieft. 

lay. There is lure another flood toward, and thefe 

couples are comming to the Arke. Here comes a payre 
of verie ftrange bcafts, which in all tongues, are call d 
Fooles. 

£lo. Salutation and greeting to you all. 
lay. Good my Lord,bid him welcome -. This is the 
Motley-minded Gentleman, that lhauc fo often met in 
the Forreft: he hath bin a Courtier he fweares^ 

Clo. If any man doubtthat, let him put mec to my 
purgation, I haue trod a meafure,l haue flattred a Lady, 

I haue bin politicke with my friend, finooth with mine 
cncmie, I haue vndonc three Tailors, lhauc hadfoure 
qunrrels,and like to haue fought one. 
lay. And how was that tanevp? 

Clo. 'Faith wc met, and found th&quarrel was vpon 
thefeuenrh caufc. _ 3 ■ 

Jay, How feuenth cauie ? Good my Lord, like this 

fellow. 

I like him very well* 

do. God’ild you hr, I defire you of the like : 1 preiic 
in hecre fir, among ft the reft of the Country copulatiue* 
to fweare, and toforfweare, according as mariage binds | 
and blood breakes *. a poorc virgin fir,an ilfauor d thing ^ 
hr, but mine owne, a poors humour of mine fir, to take 
that that no man elfe will: vichhoneftie dwcls like ami- 
fer fir, in a poore houfc, as your Pcarle in your foule oy- 

Dti.Se. By my faith, he is very fwift,and fententious 
Clo. According to the tooles bolt fir, and fuch dulcet 

difeafes. c , 

lay. But for the feuenth cauie. Howoidyou nnd® 
the quarrell on the feuenth caufe ? 

Clo. Vpon a lye, leuen times remoued : (bcare your 
bodiemorefeeming sfudry) as thus fir: I did diflike the 
cut of a certartie Courriers beard : he fent me word, if I 
faid his beard was not cut well, hcewasin themindeit 
was: this is call’d the retort courteous. If I lent him 
word apainc, it was not well cut, he wold fend me word 
he cut it to pleafe himfelfeitbis is call’d the quip modeft. 
Ifagaine, it was not well cut,he difablcd my judgment: 
this is called, the reply churlifh.If againe it was not well 
cut, he would anfwer I fpakc not true: this is call d the 
reproofe valiant. If againe, it was not well cut, he wold 
fay, I lie: this is call’d the countcr-chccke quarrclfome: 
and fo ro lye circunnftantiall,and the lye direit. 

Iaq. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well 
cut ? 

Clo. I durft go no further then the lye circumftantial: 


nor he du rft not giue me the lye direct: and 
fur’dfwords,and parted. 

Iaq. Can you nominate in order now, the degree 0 | 
thflye. 

Clo. Q fir, we quarrel in print, by the booke: aj y 
haue bookes for good manners : I will name you thede 
grees. The firfi, the Retort courteous: thefecond, t |,* 
Qwp-modeft: the third, the reply Chuxlilh:the fourth' 
the Reproofe valiant: the fift, the Cotinterchecke qu at ’ 
relfome: thefixt, the Lye with circumflance: thef ca ^ 
uenth, the Lye dire&: all thefe you may auoyd, but the 
Lye direft: and you may auoide that teo, with an If, j 
knew when feueu Iufticcs could not take vp a 
but when the parties were met themfelues, one qftjLj! 
thought but of an If j as if you faide fo, then 1 faide fo • 
and they (hooke hands, and fwore brothers. Voutlf is 
theonelypeace-tnaker: much vertue in if. 

Iaq. Is not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He’s as g 0C( j 
at any thing, and yetafoole. > 

Dtt.Se. He vfes his folly like a flalking-horfe, andvn. 
der the prefentation of that he (hoots his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rofalind, and Celia . 

Still Mnftcke. 

Hymen. Then isthere mirth in heauen, 

W'hen earthly things made eanen 
attone together. 

Good T>*ke receitte thy daughter. 

Hymen from Heauen brought her. 

Tea brought her hether. 

That thou might ft ioyne hie hand with his , 

JVhofe heart within his bofome is. 

Rof. To you I giue my felfe, for I am yours, 

To you I giue my felfe, for I am yours. 

£>»,5e.lf there be truth in fight,you are my daughter. 

Orl. If there be truth in fight,you are roy Rofalwl 

Phe.K fight & fhapebe true, why then my loue adieu 

Rof. He haue no Father,if you be not he ; 
lie haue no Husband, ifyou be not he : 

Nor ne’rc wed woman ,if you be not (bee. 

Hy. Peace hoa: 1 barre confufion, 

'Tis I tnuft make conclufion 
Of thefe moft ((range euents: 

Here’s eight that niuft take hands. 

To ioyne in Hymens bands. 

If truth holds true concents. 

You and you, no croffe (hall part j 
You and you, are hart in hart: 

You, to his loue muft accord, •• 

Or haue a Woman to your Lord. , 

You and you, are fure together. 

As the Winter to fowle Weather: 

Whiles a Wcdlockc Hymnc we fing, 

Feqdc your felucs with queftioning; 

That reafon, wonder may diminifh 
How thus we met, and thefe things finift. 

Song. 

Wedding is great Irnos crowne , 

O blejfed bond ofboord and bed : 

’Tit Hymen peoples euerietowtte. 

High wedlockjhen bt honored t 

Honor, high honor and renowne 
7 *o Hymen, Cod ofetterie Towne. 

T>n,Se. O toy deere Ntece, welcome thou art to wc, 
Euen daughter wclceme, in no leffe degree. . 


Asyou hife it. 
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'al "l^vUnoteate my word, now thou art mine, 

^hi rny >l>" <>« k CMsb,nc -' 

Enter Second Brother. 

<u YB Let me haue audience for a word or two: 
K e fecond fonne of old Sir Rowland, 

Sting thefe tidings to this fairc affcmbly. 
Kt>i^ hearin 8 how that euene day, 
i/fercat worth refortedto this forreft, 

Kft a mightie power, which were on foote 
ftsowne conduct, purpofeiy to take t 

Inh L therhecrc.and put him to thefword: 
HU totl.e skirts of thftwildc Wood he came; 

ociingwi* an «1J Religion, m.n 
S fome qoellion with him,.TO. oonner.ed 
U Lm his enterptize, and from the world: 
crowne bequeathing to his banifti d Brother, 

. All their Lands reftor’d to him againe 
Thatwcrc with him exil’d. This to be true, 

Ido engage nv /hfc* 

<D*.St- Welcome yongman: 

ThouoAr'ft faircly to thy brothers wedding: 
Toonchis lands with-hcld, and to the other 
A land it felfe at large, a potent Dukedon*. 

Firft, in this Forreft, let vs do thofe ends 
That heete were well begun, and wclbcgot: 

And after, euery of this happic number 

That hsue endur’d (hrew’d daics,and nights with yj, 
Shal flisrc the good of our returned fortune. 

According to the mcafure of theit dates. 

Meane time, forget this new-falne digmfte. 

And fall into our RuftickcReuelrie: 

Play Muficke, and you Brides and Bride-groomes all. 
With mcafure heap’d inioy,to’th Meafures fall. 
ho. Sir, by your patience: if I heard you rightly. 

The Duke hath put on a Religious life. 

And throwne into negleft the pompous Court. 


a TBro. He hath. 

taq. To him will I: out of thefe conucrtites. 

There is much matter to be heard,and learn’d: 
you to your former Honor, I bequeath 
your patience, and your vertue, well deferues it. 
you to a lone, that your true faith doth merit: 
you to your land, and loue, and great allies: 
you to a long, and well-deferucd bed: 

And you to wrangling, for thy louing voyage 

Is but for two mcneths vidluall’d: So to yourpleafures, 

I am for other, then for daricing meazurcs. 

Dtt.Se. Stay, lapses, ftay. 
laq. To fee no paftime, I: what you would haue, 
lie ftay ro know, at your abandon’d caue. Exit 

Dss.Se. Proceed, proceed: wec’l begin thefe rights, 
As we do truft, thcv’l end in true delights. Exit 

'Rof. It is not the fafhion to fee the Ladie the Epi¬ 
logue : but it is no more vnhandfomc, then to fee the 
Lord the Prologue. Ititbetruc, that good wine needs 
no bufli, 'tis true, that a good play needes no Epilogue. 
Yet to good wine they do yfe good bufnes : and good 
playes proue the better by the helpe of good Epilogues: 
What a cafe am I in then, that am neither a good Epi¬ 
logue, nor cannot infinuate with you in the behalfc of a 
good play? I am not furnifb’d like a Begger, therefore 
to begge will not become mee. My way is to coniure 
you, and lie begin with the Women. I charge you (O 
women) for the loueyoubearc to men, to like as much 
of this Play, as pleafe you: And I charge you (O men) 
for the loue you bearc to women (as I pcrceiue by your 
fimpring.none of you hates them) that bvtwcene you, 
and the women, the play may pleafe. If I were a Wo¬ 
man, I would kifieas many of you as had beards that 
pleas’d me, complexions that lik’d me, and breaths that 
I defi’de^ot : And I am fure, as many as haue good 
beards, or good faces, or fwcet breaths,will for my kind 
offer,when I make curt’(le,bid me farewell. Exit. 


FINIS. 
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